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Tuesday, Cctober 11, 1921.

/ » Cf'{?' ’{./'; ﬁmﬁ_?‘a mone e my syt
/ > P A F‘; ST, John  Maoreland  looked  long
Ze f-q-l'ﬁ‘ \.{}_? Al A searehingly into the face of the plewd-
o < X g&?. g5 3 ez man  before  him. The  bitter
strugzle that was going on within Lim
wis  mirrored  on his rugged coun:
tonanee,  Dut gradunlly the bitterness
fuded: his hoge frame trembled; he
pit a1 landd slowly down on the other's

shouliler, % .

“The boy,” he muattered=="11 Dale:
Yore name was Car-

fall
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is he yore hoy?
Ivle then—"

i “hes ‘ﬂ;’h
o / — . UMy boy, yes—my hoy, Bill Dale
..% 44 y!\' Carlyle s an old fanlly nmme, Mo

N ——

O oy o
Hapsburg Licbe
O o x

Iﬂush:;;tions

father wag at the head of a big carl
he sent me down
a e on the Morlan.)
thougln  the priee

coneMr
cognito to gt

vein, Maybe Le

cwordd be Weh I It were koown that

A== o —:gg' P he wanied it 1 di .t ki, : l-"l cHit
E “’W Irw’»ﬂ My&!‘s rl“”i"l'.}llvl‘,". : W't know.,
- gl CBPY*‘QH" by Daoubiadoy . PGQB ¢ Ce Den Litteford's  dauzhiter  was

I and It was a crode hut sincere tribute | warehing closely, oplng azainst hope,

Flizabetih's

A zreat ghuluess fitled 1o wornnnukinl praying to heaven with all her heart;
Leart. It «did not aoveur to her to asi On the face of the othier great slab | and then she saw John K. Dale pat
Bove, T whatshwnner, Le was zoing to | of brown sandstone were chiseled other | pig pright band up to Johm Moreland's
toke care of her people s it was cnongh | fllshaped  letters aid misspelled
to know that e was golng to take eare | words,  The hands of John Moreland ) ;
of them,  He put o Gthes's aem dightdy | bad done this. Old John Dule stepped / ‘3
around her shoulders. She wied to | unsteadity eloser and read: | 1
speak, choked, and couldn’t noer a

HEAR LAYS DAVID MORELAND LAY
g/

A

word,  Dut
Inile

L ey Carlyle Lie s<hyid, and Lis volee wag ' the giant hillman and pot her arms
Y v k! shiak wl ehoted, *T D around bl neck: she drew his great
ST EN T ] i I ive v tiees Bt b ain't go vse gt 21l 0 brown head down and Rissed him on
H b ' g Sowaot ""‘ .' . -II.|I; -I;: Look tp. Fuee i ey to be o man £0° | the cheek.,  And John Moreland et
:';.,ul of ||l.j.: J - | 'I n-l..‘-.::‘.:.‘! !:_ one secinmil in 3 ".-_ .rln-'. down Hife” his ri.”.' full unpoticed to the snow, |
finel 1. His wind had gone hack once Ol Dl ra il his hsnd, sw David | put his arms nruuan‘ her shouliders as
more to that woeful utelit thit had cut Movelind's !-u--,.-.t-:'. :::?-l i'v:1|i?,f'!| all | though u.lu- were his own danghter,
his life In twain., He remembered I]Ii*l"t- was to realize. ll:.-'.l-_u-- widened | howed his head and solbed out o
' e i L early morning 8 1Ht1--:_r'..--.-. a look of relief flitted | few words she did not understand,
and with (the | 86res9 bls heavy cvuntenance. {To he Continued.)

n dend whisky “Shoot and even up the seore” he
ool souitie 1._.[ said bravely, and Lis head was high, | SECOND GREATEST WAR HLERO
hullet  hole tAceord o your code, it s Just. And
ir 1ol iy, Dying on the | Dl be fofurzer ot dnst, at last. So | Choctaw Indian Credited With This
dour Remembered  his | Shoot and seitle the aceount,” ! Distinction.
hurr 1 erivs of apgulsh, Morehinnd wineed perceptibly.  The on el o i MeCQurtain !
unl erhit aTe hiz, crookod Hnger emme way from the | couety, thirty-five  miles over  rough
1 el he petembered, | hairdine wizzer, He had never expect- ronds from kdubel, Joseph Oklahombi,
why ¢ ne otiempt fo teek et Deae the tan whom Le knew as (@ Choctaw indian, is hunting and fish-
hi i aenn thatt the  Johin Ko Carlyle sy that which Le had | Ine waieing came and helping  his
1ol onor demmands | Just salil, It fd never entered his [ neishbors ot Larvest time reports an
thiit lf colleet  mind that Jehn Ko Carlyle could be | ddabel, Okin o
thtt i ; SOrry. N half-dozen persens of  ldabel, |
wrell e he said in tones so low Then the groat and Litter deai®e for  conll b Toend who remembered ex-
that 1l I Lyl card, *where is  revenze rushed into his brain agiin, | sethy what Oklahombi pliyved in
Duvid M ' and bis hoewd went down, and his ke the world war—yet it was he who
e rizht eve looked along the sizghts und | eaptarad 171 Gornoan priscners <ingle-
She polt to the kneoling man's breast,  His teig- | handed, and was decorated and elted
Pl ger finger hegan glowly to crook— by Murshal Poetain of Franee, as the
the 1 Until this instant Elizabeth Littles | ceoond preatest Ameorvican hero that
hizhest ford had Tax s one frozen, had been | tl vl produced,  Alvin York was
Wil Fhat was always a2 touchin® | as a figure corved in stone. Now she ko] first
thineg to ey that he buvied los wide on - sprans o Lty feet sl went hetween Ok, 1 i when ques-
tine very highest polnt of Lig own Movelund aud his anelent enemy, ned by M | Cuntiis of Tha
menntain, You kuow wl fon't you? “Iraut at gun dowp—wait ontel T tell (Oklioma Fle i ool society, who also
TPravid Moreland helioved by $od antl & ¥e, Jolin Moreland, what I've got to tell Chottaw, =aw nothing pecalia
I that heaven  yel” she erfed to :.-1-!_\'. lapsing into 1he n 1 liivd of recosnition, he sald.
o v oeven his o old ialect in her exellement. While I did wn his duty, he adided and is
to Nesven as he  Morelind sinrved, she went on: Wbk e with his wife and haby
- ST wasn't Newton Wheatley cat put vareying on o oas his torefathers ear-
'dalin up the mmoney to S yore coal mine vil o Ll Jeenehi is o fell Llooy,
t o whisper.,  ge-goin’: It was this man here! dd the His nmome tdien Doom th toetiw,
FTTR oA Alexapder Craytield Conl corp’ration— | means in their lanmimee “man, killer,”
Hed  Ben Little-  which Las been a-payin® you two prices | aceordng to e dtterpeeter, It is not
she knew—oh, fo, yore conl-—=that was this man here! | Lecetly connectol  with the  name
Mr, Huyes was his—his ally thragde it ok al e vl to the  stute,
T onst <eo the  all,  And he's sorry, John Moreland, hivh onp! | . two Clioe-|
15, Lile, hoarse-  this man is—so sorry that he wunts to :
v thepe” die; gl cain’t ye see it, Johin More- | omadwanbi enrelled in Com- |
H=vbweving him Jond ¥ ' e Talst intaniry, 26th Division
antd hie was She enuzht her hreath again aml 01 noou all, When T
e i pee, that  contined tearfully s “0h, he dou't | di el English;
{res L RLE: 1= desarve to e Kdled, and ef he did— Vol e conlid sy k the lanoun
14 el amd started oont you're too geod aoman 1o Kil him, [ winels in fightine for his comntry
th { the ! powends He's done paid—you don't know, like | id I 3 " ¢f the
i el ere between I do, how he's pald,  You :1:1:*[!1" o i neval 1 i Lo
¢l f I and vy fo'ger that. And you mastn't fo'get | b Uhe Crole i Cliter
i il snow-he ! v Bl Dade, Wis son, Put down thint gun, i - / | Ve e
f an L 1 i at  Jolhn Murelnul! Yore neatile is savidl, | e e i) 1l 1 ; ot
1 traveling i ) as David owanmted Cem o saveld, Now - : R ] pes e
-, i - Iy FOI deal-lon’t o and s-s-spoil it all, fo' | 1] 1o
- < i lnes Genl's el . " | ' 1 ol hirn T
a1 il - biz inountalnecy’s eyes were l tiihae 171 suners:
Nees 2 ! HY| errent, for Elizaheth | < Lol R
of which 1w Tefonnl's every word bl borne thie : ' Usvirit e
: lisa < e oof truth, He was too diaed oo, o 11 E e on B
swnng i i 1 ned her allusion to Bl Dl o A BT IR | T
R | i Nl enetN's son, The ville eam i S e
1 ‘ frop meross the pal nd s | frr et I
1 v L Ll I bt nnl in N i f o
13 cie ! ! Joti _"I I‘:.I‘ " t (RTHY
i | a e kil
T : then from | i
i _\I 1 _I Il 1 i .“._ !I_| . o 3
1 ‘ ' ] e vl i 1
W | : . ' I ! ! yant
‘ Lt 1 ot | o] i liifes The — —— i ——————s
! " eorieil 1 Ty 1! rigidly  rpezaviing Spezific | wiewivaed, 1o o
W 1y v sl Hght in his viere: | oo 11 telipdione: “My hashand and
i Al I I [ 1it i i this= aftes
1 MR | I, r ! T i ask yonu to forsive m»,” Stk Wil vou ploss 1w over on
I wsil A | I ] [l o i Itokenly. ."I ilont ex [t grven tomutto plants amd 1
; 1 o I I ! iy eringe was too | v pickl i
i I's voune wite; i vt wrent. Lot can’t you, for the salie o | e
> | -['|.|,\|.1 Morehad lacwelf | the Loy, let me Keep on trying T"l IV T tin ||1|‘!": havd bargaing,

3 jﬁ-’*‘ﬁg? THE BEST MAN GOD

T ek
; ! EVVER MAID  /
KILLED
BY JOHN K CARLILE
[MAY GOD ‘ '
DAM HIS
SOLE

‘ It was a living curse, A hrrnﬂdl‘lﬂi
curse—a terrible anathemna. 1 dead |
David Morelatd  himself had  arisen |

| from the tomb and uttered it, it would
not huve struck John K. Dalz with |
greater  foree, He wenk, as
though with a futal sickness, He sank |
to his Lnees o the snow, and his iron-
gray head fell foewsrd to his breast,
Elizabieth Littleford kpelt In the snow |

Sie tried to find eomfort- |

fuved him and was

ETrew

beside b,

Ing wonls, for she

i sorry for him, but po words would
colne,

There was a slight sound, the muf- |

fled breaking of a dry twig in the

suow just heyvond the palings In front
of them.  Blizabeth Littleford looked
up to soe the giant figure of John

Morelnml, whose fnee was white ani

=
LT Myf;b

“The Boy,” He Muttered—*Bill Dale;

whose exes were (illed with the fire of Is He Yore Boy? Yore Name Wasg
hute and anger, wio hell a ritle in his Carlyle Then—"
cold, bare Lands,  The rifle’s hammer

camne baek, amd the fine teigger caught

Great Gladness Filled Liizabeth's it with dnt elick. | saw Jobn  Morcland, his  bearded
Heart. M took anuther siep forward | mouth  Jerking, give the answering
and leveled the weapon across the | squeeze that cneant something very

it didu't watter, John K,

akin to forgiveness,
She ran out at the gate, ran up to

palings,
“Ef it was any use fo' ye to pray, |

1 1
cliy,

LT

per L
weed to

anil |

| nowy, and the hrpwnies were very much

7 i
hand, take it and press it—and she |

& 4 DddQY§
B4 [vening,
Fairy Tale

GRAHAM BONNER. |

COPTMGHT BY WEITERN HIWIPATLE Lol

TRAYS WHICH GREW.

You know how it Is—Iif you share
anything with a friend it seems to
grow bigeer? That is the way it is
at the Hospitality hotel,

The boy and the girl adventurers
looked in astonishment at the brown-
fos with the trays, The trays were be-
ing brought In for the. banquet, and
they were growing larger, and the
bheownies seemed to be growing big-
zer.,  Even the food on the plates
(und on the trays was growing, too, It
Iwas ull most mysterious,

“Grow, grow, grow,” the brownies
lall sang in a sing-song fashlon.
“Grow, grow, grow, so, so, so, for
| we're to have a bunquet.”

. In another moment a great gong
| sounded through the hotel and there
| was heard a great seurrying.

| It was then that the boy and the
| il looked about them in the hotel.
 The staircases were great high, wind-

tifully polished woodwork, though they
| couldl see some seratehies pn the floors
[ which looked as though there had been
a danece or o ball given there recently.
| Pletures hung on the walls in enor-
iml-ns gilt frames, and in the hallway
| where they stood was the biggest cont
| and hat rack they had ever seen with
| %0 many coats and bhats hanging there
they felt they could never count them
all,

| The great scurry had kept up. Now
the trays had not grown for a few
|mnmr-.nts. l!ultl:ey were enermous

larger and the food looked as if it had
been wrepared for many, many people.

Now the hurrying and the scurrylng
| sounded nearer, and from all parts

3 W 34 T8 g B
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“Offi With the Roof.”

of the great hotel the little creatures |
came hurrying. |
“Weleome, welcome,” they shouted. |
The boy and the girl almost felt em- '
barrassed that =o many creatures were |
caming to welcome them, |
The hoy felt perhaps he should make |
some sort of a polite little speecn, He |
thouzht & moment and then he said:
“I do hope we haven't taken any of

you awny from other engagements,” Seoteh ancestors of so many Ameri-
“No, not & bit of it.,” they all began | erns.  Their  descendants  are 10ng sading in fuel money with a Cole's Original
to say. “Not a bit of it. We always | headed as they were and so distin- Heot Blast Heater.

1

have had time to welcome guests, i
That's what we love above everything, |
| Bhat's why we live In the Hospitality |
hotel” '
“Is this the only hotel of its kind?"!
acked the girl of a brownie who was |
standing right by her. |
“Not exactly the only one, though |
there is no other just like It,” said the i
brownie, “But I'l show you about |
| before hedtime.  Now we'll watch the

s A |
banquet being made ready.’

Again the great gong sounded, and | -

once more the trays begnn fo grow |
and grow until all the trays grew te- |
gether and appeared like a long, l(m;:',
| table with all sorfs of frod upon |
it. No longer were there uny trays, |
every one was now a part of the great
tahle, and as the table became a ban- |
quet table all the hosts and hostesses |
[ and the boy and girl and Master |
Thonghtfulness moved to side. |
They could do this very easily, for fhei
erent hallwny seemed to grow wider |
and wider all the time, too! |
“Where have the hrownles gone who!
held the trays?' asked the boy., He
had no sooner said this than the girl|
added: “Why, they've d[.--u].po:lryrl.i
- They were growing larger and larger, |
and then they went away entirely, but |
| how strange'we didn't see them go." |
“Not strange at all,” said a voice |
from under the long table. And HI('I'P'I
arnse, rather slowly, the largest crea-|
turé they had ever seen. He was fully |
as long as the table, and when he
stood up he had to call out to a night!
wiatehman: |
"0t with the ri‘ﬂl'. ot with the
roof, I'm standing up!”
“Yos, Night Watchman,” he ealled, |

one

o Moff with the roof.”

“Who are yon?" asked the girl, |
“And how do you do these things?”
asked the hoy, |
“Pecanse I'm Sir Hearty Cordlal
ity,” he nnswereil,

|
Well, Wasn't He Right? '

A teacher was questloning o elnes of |
hoys on the subjeet of birds,  ITaving
receivel correct answers to she ques
wheat fenthers, bill, feet and
wings, he put the question: “tWhat
is it n bird can do that I am unable
to do?

“I’ly," was the answer he hoped tao
zot,  For several moments the boys
thought, hut gave no answer, At iast
one hild up his bhand.

“Well, my lad, what is it?”

“Tay an ege" sald the boy.

tions

It is all right to guard the ansma
Canal, but whit soneed in thes
buntleg « is something to Keep

| oy wut ol the alimentary !
Yeunal, ¥

!In:: ones, and the floors were of benu- p
|

and it may harm Americans, s | of combustion mesns 1.3 to 14 fuel i

The round headed people have :l.i -\’r‘m?‘f:lrjm Cole's Hot Blast makes ’
great eapacity for patiemt labor, but | Your fuel pile last, y
are laeking in initiative. It is sald the | Ask about our fuel i
| immigration of these people to Great saving guarantee ;

: : Page Seven

% | chanzed the cephalle Index of the or
dinary  Britisher ? per cent. Th
| cephalic index I3 the matio of the

| NEW MODEL DODGE

| Britons thus are :':"I‘:Il to he i‘,:NImIﬁ Tif:: ! B&t ca-r fOI' the MOIley On
rouizd headed than their the Ma,rket.

The Story of
Our States

By JONATHAN BRACE
XLIV.—UTAH | -

Banner Dry State.—South Carolina, |

moee fore -

I HAVE THE EXCLUSIVE Agency

HE first , : :

white ex- | according to . Q. Merrick, of Green- Im.- this we!l known car on the Western
cursion inte | ville, is one of the banner states of side of the York County.
_Utnh dates i“t.“:-‘htll‘r:;:fn wfwrn it (‘(‘IlI'l-r':i to bone Ay | 4 pOMOBILE OWNERﬁ-genmll‘y
back to 1540 { Py Hon emoTCemen:. | know what the DODGE is and all are

| et . o
when a party . Merrick reports

of Spaniards
sent out by
Coronado succeeded in penetrat-
ing to the Colorado river. There
is no authentie record of fur-

_ that there Is c0- ,znaed as to its SUPERIOR MERITS.
operation not only among all officials, |

state and federal, from the governor| THE NEW MODEL possesses some
| down, but the public generally §s hack- | features that are well worth investiga-
[ing the officials. Merrick says 30| tion, end I am. in & position to endght-
{ 158 S | RS itk en all who may be interested.

vears of prohibition in South Caro-

CALL ON OR WRITE ME.

ther explorations until over 200 § |lina has convinced the courts that

vears had elapsed. In 1776 two i laxity is poor poliey, and now. South i

I'ranclscan frEiars‘ in their at- !L‘:‘{I‘Oiinil judges assess offenders all c' F- SHERER
tempt to find the shortest way the law will permit. Convictions |6J YORK, 8. C. 26t
to the Pacific, went from Santa } |average 90 per cent.

e to Utah Lake. The Great | Seuth Carblinn newspapers have .

Salt Lake, however, wasg not | been a helpful factor, hotels do nc!

discovered until 1824, when permit drinkint paities, and the

movies run no 1cels of drinking scenes
licit’ distilling, however, continues,
but, with a force of only 10 men the |

James Bridges, a trapper, in
wandering through this region } |
came upon this huge, inland, salt

seq. South Carolina prohibition direstor
But tlie real history of Utah suppressed 75 stills the past month.
begins with the rise of Mormon It Is wunderstood that the North

power there. Discouraged by the Careolina report is ot so encouraging.
agitation In Illinois and Mis- It is stated that 90 per cent of the,
sourl, the Mormons decided to % |papers are dry, but the booze mqkunﬂ
emigrate to the great West. In | @are more numerous than cver.—Wash- |
large caravans they traveled | ington Special to the Charlotte Ob-

| ‘er.
across the plains and in 1847 bt

came to Salt Lake City where
FALL PAINTING—

they settled. Here they flour-
ished, incrensing their numbers
5

and by 1852 they reached n.-!otal | Is considered by all paint authorities

in this vlclnitf of over 15,000, ' g tht BEST time of the year to app'y

Meanwhile, In 1848, by the terms { | House Paint,

of the treaty of peace with Mex- We are selling and gumnteelng

ico, a huge western tract, of “GLIDDEITS” l'uintst, which we ltllt;:

which Utah was a part, was ,;‘:&‘;&e{"- Be;" nenond._ L0, Coue: (O

ceded to the United States. As | 2 ;f our'local painters, whon ask
1 | ne 8, y -

no definite government was ar- 1| 730" o oepective buyer, what he

ranged for, the control of affairs thought of GLIDDEN’S, sald:

locally was for,a number of years

Fna = . P &
“| HAVE BEEN PAINTING FOR olllltaln €ns==-
entirely in the hands of the offi-

THIRTY-FIVE YEARS, AND FIND| N THESE MODERN DAYS every
cers of the Mormon charch, THAT IT WORKS BETTER AND man, woman and school girl and boy
They, accordingly, made up a

' RFA THAN | cdrriés » Fountain Pen or ought to do
constitution and organized un- COVERS MORE 8U ha {s0. And the BEST Fountiin Peus are
der the name of the State of

| ANY PAINT PER GALLON THAT 1| hdichcapest, because the most satis-
Deseret, This Is a word taken | HAVE EVER USED." i;acdwry. ‘i‘;e s g p‘enn gk e
f . : a 9 s ninety-one r | had anywhere—
from the Book of Mormon, and Ity auaiyals BHOWS K st o
simnifies, “Industry.” Applicaticn

| .
| cent lead and zine, only nine per cent| . 1 mm .
| inert matter to keep it from werawl | m _ md
was made for admission to the WATERMAN IDEAL
Union, but this was refused and il '

|1ng." ]
A.SK FOR PRICES : Bééﬁ.:aelllng them for years and they
the federal government instead :

- at- | glve satisfaction to the people who
organized the Territory of Utah f;gg;‘;,c“t}:gn?lgfe? ",&:feéh;ym: :;ajnt use and know fountain pens. We are
in 1850. The first governor was ] |concern. Paint Up and Preserve Your si:xins a "’iﬁ%“’f;?%’&“;ﬁ%i o: nu:ma .
Brigham Young, the successor 4 |Property, with GLIDDEN'S. good pens--supp

d h oW
of Jogeph Smith and president yourtSon or daughier Who.is SPI: SYN
of the\Mormon church, »

PEOPLES FURNITURE o schooi—it is u great gifi—_
The attempt to do away with | COMP m NEHENO |. Pﬂ@ﬁd 32.59 tO 55-(”

polygamy met with little success J YO I DRUG : STORE

r el 1o ani

See, Phone or Write to

THOS. C. O’FARRELL

bee FOR
High Grade Monuments
In Marble and Granite

Plant on East Liberty Street, Adjoin-
ing Rose Hill Cemetery. b
P!‘lg!‘l_o 211 YORK, 8. C.

!

until in 1890 the Mormon church All kinds' of Typewriter Ribbons at

finally agreed not to countenance 1| The Enguirer Office. \ i
it. Meanwhile, growing antag- o —
onism hetween the Mormons apd § |
non-Mormas verged nearly on
civil war. Finally a general
amnesty was declared and after
many requests Utah was ac-
cepted as the forty-fifth state of

tha Tnion in 1896,
(@ by 1cClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

Round Headed Pecple. — Round |
hended mid-Europeans have very dif-
ferent traits from the British and

ARM he little
h e i dmp e
night—no fires to build on cold momn-

—a warm room to dress in—remark-

tts wie-tight construction, povierful radiating body
and guaranteed 2
( :O 5 ol

HOT BLAST
FUEL SAVING SYSTEM

guished by initiative capacity to gov-
ern anid colonizing ability. The IPoles,
Germans and [tussians who come here |
in  countless numbers bring  other |
iriits which anthropologists say muxll
have cortain effects. It may improve |

HBritain in the last 200 years

" York Furniture Company

IN OUR FACTORY

ON THE PREMISES
We design, make and furnish

| 5

{s. L. COURTNEY

for your

any kind, style or shape lens

| Sales

known to the optical world,

WE ARE SPECIALISTS IN
.EYE NEEDS FOR GLASSES.
Eyes examined—Glasses Fitted,

THE UNIVERSAL CAR:

48 S. Main St.

YORK, 8. C.

Broken Lenses Duplicated Whie

You Wait,

o,

NOW’S THE TIME TO START YOUR BUL{BS

WE HAVE A COMPLETE LINE OF HYACINTHS—
| BOTH SINGLE AND DOUBLE—ALL COLORS;

i SACRED LILLIES, TULIPS AND NARCISSUS,
] PHONE NO. 65. WE'LL HEAR YOU:

Hampton Street THE REXALL  OITY PHARMACY . E. BRISON,
c | STORE Proprietor
ROCK HILL, - - 3. C JI Prompt and Accurate Service CLOVER, 8. C. |
'm

QUALITY OF PRODUCTS, AND AT ¢

Let Us Have Your Orders by Mail

AN Automobile tire, like a man, is

YORK, S. C. ;
known by the company it keeps.

ALWAYS THE BEST

SIMRILL OIL co.:g
:

Have you ever noticed how KEL-

PRICES THAT ARE FAIR AND
JUST. PROMPT AND EFFICIENT
SERVICE ALWAYS. .

LYS predominate on the better

4 grade of cars?

TELEPHONE No. 242 ;

: THOMPSON & FEWELL

L. G. THOMSPON W. J. FEWELL

? YORK; - -~ 8.0

SIMRILL OIL €O, |

FRANK M. SIMRILL, Manager,

Te'ephane, or See
They Passs By.

Our Drivers As




